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BVB BTNOrSIS. Occupying a dllnpl
mfa da tea nlmck In the Silent City, a
fBff nauitter settlement hear Ithaca.
MS Net York. I'olly Hopkins liven
TMH wltli her rather, smnll Jerry, anil
mm1 an old woman, Granny Hope. On

BMI an adjacent furtn, Oscar Hennett.
froeperoue farmer, Is a neighbor.

married to llvelyn
TMffl rtoberlson, supposedly wealthy iclrlmH or the neighborhood. I'olly alone
mmi knows their secret, Marcus Mnr- -
fMH Kenile, who owns the ground the
fBfB squatters occupy, Is their determfB mined enemy. I'olly ovorhrars a
fBfC conversation between MacKentls
mTa and a stranger. In which tire fo- i-
fMfa insr avows lilt Intention of drlvTaB I tir the squatters from his land.HK The stranxer sympathises with theMB squatters, and earns Tolly's gratl- -

YMhb tide, Kvelyn Ilobertson discovers
MMH from her mother that they are not

t tcli, as she supposed, but prnctl
caUv living on tlio bounty of Hob- -

H ert Xerclval, Evelyn's cousin.
M ' '

H CHAPTER III.

H As she ran, Polly Hopkins cogitated
H on MncICcnzlo's words. Evelyn's moth
H it had sold tlmt she was as odd us sho
H lllthy,
H Mrs. Itobcrtson I The nrrognnt worn--

an who lived on tlic hill In n house ul--

Jimst big enough to hold every person
H the Silent City ought not to any
H ji ytlilng against the squatters. If the
H KMttid lady only knew It, her own
H tbuighlcr had stooped to n trick such
H iti would put to sliiuuc liny

mi, A squatter wife would not leave
H her niuu to do for himself or deny hlin
H before the world. Added to 1'olly's
H l humiliation was MncICcnzlo's
H threat ngulnst Duddy Hopkins.
H The hope Itohert Perclvnl's words
H hud Instilled In her seemed to die as
H 'he traveled, and her heart bent with

flH fear, for should Old Mure get his flu-M-

(crs on Daddy Hopkins, I'olly had no

KH doubt there would be nothing hut lm-B-

prlsonment for htm and tho graveyard
for her and Jerry, She could not

H think of life without her father. Not
H single night had she ever been awayH from his kindly love und attention
B nud Wee Jerry! A vivid picture roseH before her of the baby's grief If heH could not strnddlu daddy's neck and
H play his father was a horse.
B When she reached the top of theH ragged rocks, sho pulled up ami cast a
B gltiuiH) out over tho Inke. Tho cnUIng

j of her nnmo made her turn swiftly.
B ltecoculidng' Kvelyn Itobertson's voice,
H he waited while tho other Klrl came,
B down tho path from MucKcuzlo'a

J woods. She was qulto unlike the little
hquntter. A fashionable raincoat pro--H

tectcd her from tho wet; and sho car-V- H

rk'd a light umbrella In her gloved
H hand. Thu greeting between them was

l one of embarrassment.
H "I woro goln' to find my daddy,"

ASpJ I'olly explained. "He's somewhercs
j slung tho Juke. I didn't know I'd como

fflH o J'u this inornlnV
VBB Tho memory of Mrs. Robertson'sHH words brought a rush of color to herl face, and she looked down at her feet.H Thero surged up In her a feeling that

J sho did not want anything to do withH any of thesa people. Why should sho?
a'hey were rlcii; mid aim was only a

Hfcquaitcr bratf Sho started to walk
swny.

flH "I said," sho (lung over her shoul-.c- r,

"I were lookln' for Iny daddy.
HO?od-by.- "

H Evelyn Robertson was uot Interested
HislH'u Jeremiah Hopkins. As far as sho

was concerned, the whole Silent City
HHsailght bo wnshed off Into the waves

and carried awuy. Her own troubles
tilled her mind. Tho shock of her
aitthcr's disclosure stunned her, for

Hwlthout tho help she had expected,
HHhe could see no way out of Oscar

(attMtt's clutches. In thu meantime,IV squatter girl was her only means
il commvnlcatton.

m "Walt, Pollyop, wait a minute I 1

jHtsine down Just to speuk to you."
HH Wheeling slowly around, I'olly faced

Hvier.
B "What do you want?" sho asked In
Hvtirly tones,
H "I'ollyop," ejaculated Kvelyn. com-B"-

swirtly'to her side, "I'm almost
Hicnred to dentil. Sly cousin, Hub oh,

IHHi'ou'Ve got to help me again I"
H ltobl Then tho soldier In the inn-or-

was Kvelyn'a cousin. Dob I That
HHvua the nicest name In all tho world,

Hi name fitted for (he man who had
Hlropped Into the Silent City to help

IHktong the squatters. Kmhlcnly her
Bimod changed. She forgot Oscnr lt

and his odious words, forgot that
HH'O Klrl crying for her aid had allowed
HHier mother' to say dreadful things
OKcnlnst her nnd Daddy Hopkins. IfHBvelyn wero related to the soldier,

Bhi'ii Tolly Hopkins would do anything
HKlIss Ilobertson naked of her.

B "What do you want)" sho repented
Bhyly. blushing.

HHH "It's this," answered Cvelyu. "Mr.
BBlucKenzlo's home and my cousin
9Hame with him, My cousin, Itobert

HEHft-rclvn- l rHHH "Is your cousin u handsome feller
HB"n 'onK ,C,K8 nn' n fnce "

BHH..Poltyop stopped for lack of words.
Htow could sho describe the fine,

countcnanco she had Been
tho hut roof?

Kvelyn Interjected, "Hob's
good-lookin- and he's tnll too.

listen, I'ollyop; you must go to I

a pain for me this very day Oh, I

he's m mean to uie I" j

I,p?irotn

I

IlLttHHlaHHH

Polly considered' the pretty face a
moment. She could not understand
why the home-comin- g of tho cousin
nnd Old Mnrc should make Evelyn so
flustered. With her stendy eyes upon
her shq was studying over this ques-
tion when Kvelyn burst forth:

"Tell Oscar I haven't any money! I

Just enn't get It now I And, Pollyop,
tell him too that he mustn't write me
any more letters. My mother well,
If she found one of them, Bhe'd turn
me out of the house."

Polly's mouth Hew open. Sho could
not conceive of n girl doing nnythlng
In the world bad enough to make her
mother turn her out of her home.

"Iirdyl Would she, now?'' she
gusped.

"My mother's proud," said Kvelyn,
In excuse. "You know that, Polly."

Certainly Polly knew Ul Hadn't
she ducked out of sight of the unsym
pathetic lady mnny n tlmo when lurk-
ing near the Itobcrtson home with a
mesiuge from Oscar to Kvelyn?

"I don't know what I will do, Polly."
the other girl went on, "If you don't
help me nnd some tlmo I'll really
do something for you."

A temptation to blurt out tho words
Marcus 'MncICeuzIo had spoken

tho squuttcr girl; but Kvelyn
looked worried I Polly's heart wus ns

ft ns tho velvet In her eyes when
sho came upon trouble of any kind.

"You've been good to Woo Jerry,"
sho Interposed gently. "Awful good.
Ho 'most giggles his llttlo llfo away
when I bring him tho goodies you send
him."

"I'm going to do a lot for both of
you," returned Kvelyn Impulsively,

."nnd today I brought this bag of candy
Tor the baby. Herd Take It I And
you'll go to Oscar for me as soon as
you can, won't you?"

Smiling, Polly slipped the package
of sweets 'Into iter pocket. Sho could
forghtt anything against herself for
the suko of seeing Wco Jerry smile
and hearing him crow over the con-
tents of the small bag.

"Yep," sho agreed, "an' saynll yo"u

tell me to. Hut what If ho kicks up a
row? Ho's gettln awful pcrnlcklty,
Oscar Isl"

A sharp cry from Evelyn was fol-
lowed by:

"Tell him .ho mustn't I Make him
promise ho won't I And nud, Pollyop,
I'll tell you something else, If you'll
promise never to tell."

"I never told nnythlng yet, hnvo I?"
Pollyop protested In low, Indignant
tones,

"No ono must ever know about Oscar
and me," KveJyn began, still harping

"Tell Oscar I Havtn't Aty Moneyl
Jutt Can't Get It Nowl And Pol.
lyop, Tell Him Too That H Mustn't
Wrlta Ma Any More Letters.'

upon tho great feur that obsessed her,
"because "

"Hecnuso of your mo," Interrupted
Polly. "Sure I know that I"

A slim hand wus raised In partial
protest.

"Mother's an awful worry to mo
sometimes, but It's not sho nltogcther.
Hut but "

"Then then It's your flne-look- ln

cousin," enmo brokenly from Polly,
during the pause In Miss Itobertson's
statement.

"Of course, I wouldn't hnvo him
know for nnythlng," Kvelyn nodded as.
sent. "Oh, goodness, I might as well
tell It and get It over. I lovo some ono
else, and ho loves me, Pollyop. I
want to bo his wife more than I'vo
ever wnnted anything before. He's
wealthy, dear, nnd I've got to marry
him."

Polly's face gathered a shocked ex-
pression. How could sho runrry any
ono when she wns nlrendy wedded to
Oscar Hennett? Hy any law Polly
knew of, n girl could not have two
husbands at tlio same time. Even the
squatters. In their careless way of
llvlnr. did nothing like tlmt.

"Tou csVt tlo up to no other man

while you belong to Oscar, Miss Evo."
she ventured grnvcly.

"Well, I know It; of course I know
H," retorted Evelyn, resenting tho
censure In the other's tones: "but I've

' got to bo free, I'm so frantic. I don't
much care how. That's tho way Os-- I

enr's got to help mo I Anywny ninkc
him umlersiind he's got to wait; he
must be quiet nnd not bother me. Then
come tonight, and let me know what
he siiys. Will you, Polly?"

The Miunttcr girl nodded. She would
rather have been switched than see Os- -'

enr Hennett again.
"Yep," she assented. "I'll hunt him

up Into this afternoon nnd then bus-- 1

tlo right over to you. I got to go nowl"
For some moments nfler Evelyn

left her, Polly watched the slim fig-

ure on the path to the woods. Then
sho suddenly remembered Marcus Mac-Kenz- lo

nnd without n backward
glance hurried swiftly toward the
south.

Mount line three squnttcrs from the
Silent City were In tho Had Man's
ravine, dressing the fish they had net-
ted the night before. One enormous
mnn wnH seated on n flat rock, his bare
feet almost touching the wnter ns It
hurried hy to the Inke. On his shoul-
ders, with his tegs wound tightly
around the mini's neck, snt a smnll
boy, little more ilinn a baby. He was
shivering with cold, nnd, ns the spring
rain shot Its drops upon his faco, he
lifted a small baud and brushed them
away. Seemingly oblivious of the
weight ngntnst his swarthy head, tho
mnn picked up a fish nud contemplated
It with n scowl. Then he proceeded to
clean It deftly. ,

Tho silence was unbroken for a long
time except by tho rushing of tho wa-

ter, tho gruesome running of the
knives over the fish scales and a llttlo
whimper, now nnd then, from the child
astrtdo the man's neck.

"I heard In town," broke forth I.yo
Hraegcr, "that Old Marc MacKenzlo's
comln' home. Hero's whero us squat-
ters get h 1 flung at us good and
plenty."

Jeremiah Hopkins stopped his work
nud frowned at tho speaker.

"He'd best bo out for his-self- ,"

he muttered. "Mebbe he'll get n
tnsto of tho hot placo If ho docs any
struttln' nround tho Silent City."

"MelAie," repented Larry Hlshop,
and no more. Mnrcus MncKenzIe,
handsome, smug nnd rich, had been the
Instrument that had moved the hands
of the law to swing open the prison
doors nnd shovo Larry Hlshop Inside
Just when his young wife needed him
most.

Once in sight of the roaring water,
rushing In torrents from tho Hud Mnn's
ravine, Polly sent out n peculiar llttlo
trill; nud tho hoarse nnswer of n
man's volco mingled with Its echo ns
It struck tho enormous, g

rock slab?.
Polly's heart bounded nnd lost Its

heavy weight of feur. Daddy Hop-
kins had responded ponderousjy to her
first call. In another moment sho wns
crawling up the Jagged shies of tho
deep gulf. As sho came up to them,
Hopkins' companions waved her a
greeting, but stopped their work at
the sight of her sober face.

"What's up, Insslo?" demanded Hop-
kins. "You ain't seen a ghost, havo
you?"

"Worser'n thnt, Daddy," she replied.
"Much worser'n that! Old Marc's
home, an' I heard him say ho's goln'
to root us squatters out of the Silent
City."

A ttVMltn.ttfr rrlnrA ll.alinil Inti. ffin kuiu iihu i,ar--
ry Hlshnp's eyes.

"Did he, now, brat?" he piuttered,
taking tip his knife and looking nt It.

Polly squatted down beside her futh-e- r,

slipping one hand under his arm.
The other Bhe gave to the child, who
grasped It eagerly.

"Did he, twwr camo In repetition
from HIshop'a throat.

"Yep," asserted Pollyop, with nn
emphatic bob of her head, "on" I come
to tell you nil you'd" best bo
out for 'lm. Duddy, he says you're
tho worst mnn In tho settlement, but
everybody knows he's n llnr,"

"Ho'd best bo took In' out for Ids own
hide." Hopkins shot buck like n Hash
of steel. "I nln't In any mind to stnnd
much of his guff, tjie dirty duffer."

Withdrawing her arm from her fnth-cr'- s,

she leaned her chin on her hnnd.
She wnnted to urge them not to worry
too much, to tell them of the other
man. rich like old Mnrc, who hud ex-
pressed In tender tones n kindly

In their welfare. Somehow,
though, the words would not come. The
peaceful figure did not fit In with tho
secret understanding that expresod It-

self In tho frowning, furtive glnnccs
thnt (Missed from one to the other of
her men-folk-

"He's nwful, powerful strong." she
ventured In answer to tho look sho
had Intercepted, "un powerful rich I"

"An" money's whnt makes the niuro
go." struck In Lyo Rraeger.

"Sure, so 'tis," ans vered Polly. "lint
tuln't everything In the world. I got

Cranny Hopo's word for thnt. An'
sho knows n lot about love, Cranny
does."

Lorry Bishop's, sudden laugh cracked
In tho middle, nnd he swallowed fierce-
ly.

"Love! U II" he hurt cit "uisk- -

Ily. "Cranny'll know soon what huvln

money means. Some moroln' the SI-- ,

lent Clty'll wake up an' find the Hope

shark burned to the rocks." '

.Mebbe not," replied Polly simply.

"Aliywny, Omnny don't need her hut

nowsho'sllvln' wlthus."
A sudden thought of Hubert Per-clv-

shot n queer little thrill through

her. nnd pIio got confusedly to her feet.

"Lordy. but the wind's cold this
momln'i" she exclaimed.

"That's so," answered her father.
"It's too blumcil cold for the bnby to

Mny here. Get ofTn my neck, boy, nn'

go nloiig home with Poll, nn' get lie!

up a bit."
The child set up a howl thnt flung

Itself hnck nnd forth In squcnlln?

echoes from side to side of the rnvlnc

but the struggle of unloosening Wet
Jerry's fingers from his father's thlclr
hnlr wns short and sharp.

"Take him home, brat," snld Jere
mlah to Pollyop. "He's like a frog

"Sure, So TIs," Answered Polly. "Bui
Taln't Everything In the World."

poor Imp. We got n full hour's work
yet."

With the child's hnnd In hers, Polly
looked nt her father.

"Come when you can, Dndily. I got a
s'prlse for you."

"Good llttlo kid, your girl Is, Jere-mlnh,- "

droned Hrneger, and he grunted
ns ho straightened out his legs.

Hopkins bent over to catch nnolher
glimpse of his children.

"Yep," he ngrecd, n wavering smile
touching his lips. "God love 'er! She's
llko her mn wns at her age as nenr
like ns two peas In n pod."

CHAPTER IV.

On entering the shack Pollyop found
Granny Hope still nsleep. Then she
replenished the Are nnd snt down with
Jerry on her lap. Sho disrobed him,
dried tho smnll body, and placed him
on tho cot under the blnnkets. An-
other piece of candy wns popped Into
the over-rend- y little mouth; nnd he
cuddled down contentedly.

His daughter's cheerful fnre. when
Jeremiah came home for his dinner,
drove away, for tho time being, the
dread her nnununeenipnt ir Mm.
Kenzle's return hnd stirred In him
Her description of mending the roof
brought a wry smile to his face. She
snt on his knee while ho smoked his
pipe nnd chattered of the llttlo Irtl-mat- e

things of the Inkeslde. nnd Inter
sent hlin nnd Jerry oft to Irry
Bishop's shack, feeling tho better for
food and warmth and love.

At five o'clock, milk-pnl- l In hnnd,
she took the Inne that led to the Ben-
nett fnrm. Nothing but her promise
to Evelyn would hnvo dragged her
again that tiny Into Oscar's pre.ence.
Nor did she consider thnt the messngo
she had to deliver would Incline the
farmer to be very generous In the mut-
ter of milk. Suppose ho demanded pay
for It on the hnsts he hnd suggested!

She rounded the building nnd went
Into the cow stnbles. On n nnll In the
wnli hung n lantern, and tho fnnner
snt milking n cow,

"Hello. Oscar I" wns her greeting. "1
snw Miss Eve. but I didn't tell her
nothln' nbout the kisses you wnnted."

Hennett turned nnd studied her curl-ousl-

inking quick stock of her. even
to the brown of her buro feet. No, he
had not mnde n mlstnke In summing
her up thnt morning.

"You better hadn't." ho growled,
without Interrupting his work. "I sup-
pose you brought me some fool me
snge from her. eh?" Having finished
the cow, he rose nnd stood with tho
brimming pail of milk In his hand.

Sho sent you. didn't she?"

"Evelyn! UUeye; you
car. for tne, rHy bejieT-yo- u

do I"

era uk cosmmiEr.)

Harvesting the

ilrpard by lh Nations! Oorphle
Wuhlnsten. I). C )

On the gentle sloping hillsides of the
jnrthern portion of n single stnte of
the great Brazilian republic there nro
mine 700,000,000 coffee trees. Here
in the famous rich, red soil (terra
rossn), under extraordinarily favorable
ilimntlc conditions, the stute of Sno
Paulo Is producing annually closo to
three-quarter- s of the world's total
:oITee crop. Smnll wonder It Is that
this stnte ranks so high In the mini-De- r

und In the character of Its popu-'atlo-

In. the development of Its rail-

roads; In Its general commercial nnd
ndustrlal activity. Smnll wonder is
It thnt the city of Sao Paulo Is so full
jf .life nnd energy; that Santos has be-o-

so famous a port, that the Santos
locks and the Sno Paulo railway at-

tract so many visitors. Coffee Is the
ualn'iprlng of nil this development,
"offee Is the prevailing topic of

Coffee Is tho key to the
Snnnclnl situation. Coffee Is king.

As a famous watcrfuU, or nn Im-

mense steel plnnt, or n grent forest, or
t wonderful view attracts tho traveler,
io this remarkable Hrnzlllnn coffee dis-
trict has a fasclnntlon nil Its own for
the "glolw-trotter,- " or for the more
leisurely traveler who seeks to know
something more definite nbout our
South American neighbors; or, more
pnrtlculnrly, for nny one to whom
man's achievements In changing the
fnce of nnture by making the enrth
produce whnt ho needs nnd what he
Snds profitable ore a source of satis
faction nnd Inspiration.

Journey of Great Interest.
The heart of he coffee country enn

!e reached In less limn three weeks
from New York. The voyage to nnd
from Hlo Jnuelro Is a delight which
:onnot full to satisfy even those who
ire not naturally lovers of the sen.
Whnt can be more Ideal for nny one
aim Is tired out with tho weur nnd
tear of n busy life than tlmt voyage
of two weeks from New York to Hlo,
over tho cnlm sens nud under the
bright skies of the topics?

From, Hlo tie Janeiro a Journey of
ihout eight hours takes the traveler
across the coast range of mountiilns
(Serrn do Mnr) and nlong the vnlley
of the Purnliyhii river to the city of
Sao Paulo, which lies In a position of
immense ndvuntnge to Its commercial
development. From the city of Sao
Pnulo the heart of the coffee country
Is reached In a short dny's Journey
ilong one of the linos of railroad which
jo In a northerly or northwesterly di-
rection ncross the open enmpos or
through the scutterlng woodlands.

In about two hours after leaving the
Mty of Sno Pnulo the traveler heglni
to see the first considerable
plantations, and from thnt time on
the Journey Is one of the greutest In-
terest. Coffee is t rrywnem Miles
md miles of coffee trees stretch nvmy
op and down the gentle slopes of therolling topography, often ns far ns thosyo can see great broad waves of
?recn, with tho narrow lines of the redtoll showing In marked contrast withthe green of tho leaves. It In a sight
.yiilch Is not soon forgotten. Here nudihcre nre unnll patches of forest whichlave not yet been destroyed to makeway for the coffee. And then thereome grent stretches of rugged grass-- 'lands, partly used for grazing purposes.r locnlly for farming, where the solis not right for the ennvo .

Charm of the Fazendas.
On the lower slopes of the hills orn the lowlands, standing out Innarked contrast with the green cofTee:reo, are the white buildings of the.uzendns-sre- ut, wbatuntl-- l stone anditucco manor houses, with wideerandas und large windows, surround-t- dhy Burden, nlle(, HW,
nnmi. and orange, and mango

outbuildings, for ,ettnbles und for the machinery. for theiiborers nnd for the upcrliiuiilem. be-i- g

placet! nt n respectful JUtancefrom tho mnnor houso.
All these Brazilian fnzendaa hnV0 ujecullnr charm-- un nppeuruna. ofsolidarity, of comfort, of peace, and ofprosperity--ns they 0 there,

by the wealth of their coffeetrees, with cattle grazing on the neigh-oorln- g

fields, and with ever-bus- y ic.turesquc Italian laborers curing fortho precious crop, whoso market prices
iro quoted dally In nil the Important
papers throughout the civilized world

Tim coffee trees on a Brazlllun plan-atlo- n

begin to Ujar la Uvu two to

itotoS
i Coffee Crop.

four years nfter they have been Bse n

moved from the nurseries, where ti.
m

grow Itv. wicker baskets, under k7i. B1" '

Tho fruit, when ripe, Is red, ,3 '
Bcmbles n smnll cherry, or cranbtm sssT "
In general nppeurnnce. The coJ Bwhich we see in the grocery store b Mr"'
tho seed of this coffee berry. Hr 0'

Normally each berry contolM t M're,

seeds, flnt on one side nnd rounded H?;?
tho other, the flnt sides being tojether IfiTho seeds nre Imbedded In A sticky B!j
whitish pulp, nnd ure further uq! Wf
selves surrounded by two envelope Kin

Beforo the coffee bean can be put ?..
upon tho market the older conr& .,.,
tho pulp, nnd the two Inner covento Km
must be removed. It Is customary EZClassify tho methods of preparing To? Km I

feo for innrkct Into the wet and ftt H,
dry. They nre nllke, nfter a certain Kt t
stage, and ihe're Is disagreement mjohj Krm
experts ns to tho relntive merits of the Ktl b
two In producing the best cofTee. h Hud,
the dry process the berries are dried Kml
before the pulp Is removed, nnd then Kmi
outer covering, pulp, nnd Inner cover- - K'oi
Ings ore removed together. In the wet Btrlt
process the pulp Is first removed la Kt
wnter, and tho drying and removal of Kooi
the Inner envelopes come later. There H bat

Is no absolutely hnrd nnd fait rule, la-- Kfce
vnrlubly followed on nil fazendit Brtc
nllke, In the preparation for market of Hot o

the coffee benns. Km
A considerable wnter supply and a

planned system of until H-19-

cnnnls und of bnslns Is needed In tie Hlnr
wet method, nnd It Is partly for thli HmI(
renson, ui8 well ns because of the HrD"
preference of some fuzemlelroi for Bio i

,1110 dry method, thnt the wet method Hrlh
Is not everywhere In use. Hits

Harvest Lasts Several Months. Ni
The harvest begins In May nnd lasts Bn"

Into August, or even September. This W ?

Is the dry season, so thnt the weather V "
conditions nre very fnvornble, notonlj
for the harvest lUelf, hut for (Irrlof M
und transporting tho crop after It has

been gathered. In picking the coffee,

tho boughs nro pulled down with thi BL
left hnnd nnd held nt the outer end, BV
while the right hnnd Is run nlong the B
bough from tho buse to the tip, thus Br
stripping off the berries us welt as H
mnny leaves nnd twigs. For the up- - M1U
per branches rude step-ladder- s are BJ
usetl. Mv

Tho usual method of harvesting is H,
to let the berries, twigs, etc., fall dl- - B, t

rectly on tho ground, where they are Kt t

luter raked togejjicr with wire rascs U
with rounded ttth, und the first rough ,

sorting is iuutle.wTlie next stuge l Hhli
winnowing by mound of u wire sieve, HV
(he bund being used to pick out the m
twigs nud leaves und the wind blow- - K,
lug nwny n good deal of the dust as M
the contents of the sieve ure thrown pW
uji Into tho ulr nnd cuught again aev

erul times. In n less common method ,
the results of tho hum-stln- are ! ai

lowed tn fall Into cotton cloths spread H ,
out underneath (he trees. This tuskei

iho gntlicriiiK of thu crop quicker. The (

berries uru then assembled In sacka. BV'i

From tills point on the berries are t

f objected to vnrlous mechnnlcnl treat- - V
uionts. Under the "wet method" the

are wnshed, churned with hoes, ' Bft
lowed to soften, nnd are (hen ruu M
through u mechanical pulper. The "
feeds, still enveloped by their Inner

skins, ure strained from the "mu

resulting from the pulpin operation, V
nnd ure then placed In bnslns to fer- - V
ment sllchtlv so thnt any remalnlW V
pulp will bo loosened. The ure (hen

sprend out on lurgo pined surface io W
dry In the huh. When properly dried V
the seeds nre gathered up "(l '"I1 H
through Ingenious machines which ruli

off tho skin. The particles of skin are m
sifted ntui blown out and the col" BJ
benns hulled, denned und sorted
fall directly from the lust machine law M
the hngs, When these contain 1- -

pounds ench they nre sewed up nd

nre ready for shipment to market.
Along tho roads, deep In red dust,

lx or eight yoke of oxen draw the

nenvy wngon, loaded with the precious M
sacks, to the nearest railroad station- - m
In cases where the railroad does no

coine directly Into the fazcmlii, a

often does, '
Off to the south go the trains, "'

to the city of Sno Paulo, nnd then h
down tho steop eastern slopes of te
Serrn do Mar to the world's fatiioc m
coffee coffee now- - Bport. rsln Suntos,
lutely dominates the lives of the peo- -

Pie. Coffee is every w here on lJ
streets, In the warehouses, on

train. Every one la busy with con"


